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Sheriff's Sale.

The Suvings Bollding and

4 L u n
Lavin Cotnpany. ALY O

[ ETL) \ . 45y

e,
Jacob A. Beysor ot al .
By wirtue of wn order of sale vo e dis et
fromm the Court of Common Pleas of Lagan
county, Ulio, 1 will ofor nt pubile <ale at o
Wl o :uru‘lhr Cotirt House, 1o b cliy of
Bl befontalne, Olilo, on

BATURDAY. AUGUST 26 A. 1), trim,
AL about one 0°¢loek, b m.. on s
Pallowing deseribed Hend Estat
county of Laogan, neid State «

thie ¢ity of Be)iefoni

o gy, tho

ik of Sedilon Mo, 4, T
M, Deomsahind as for

o dm Lhses svvirlior Al ||'I--Ir1 . r 0" :ln sinld o

g oot Bkl OF thee sl betist curner of th
Jumeiss Walker Innds bolng 68 6-10 Foot st lo ol
the morth Hineof Carter stroet extemdod (T honese
east ar elght anglos with sald stroot to a siake
25 foot omst, of the eost e of sald street;
thence narth parnitel with snbd strect 55 8
S0 U south iloe of sald Walker inodag the
with sald line S 88 g, 30 min, F. 3855 foot
fo astadoo tho northeast corner of the Soplia
Reyser Iands: thenes wiih enst Hoe
Sophia Beyser s 500 Teet 1o n stomne:
B30 degz. 41 min, W. T8 3510 et 10
Sl line of Frank Butler and
the perth Hoe of siald B ler 1
enlan, W, T4 - 100 fesct 10 1 H1ONC « m. the
tmink of the tall rmoe; thence N, 6 dor. B W
Sl 5-10 foet o nn 1o phin i ptir oF shld
Intier Iands I the center Hne of sl Muin
strewt: thoneoe with sald Hine N0 deg. 10 min.
oast 10 the plios of beginnbng,  Abso Lo fol-
lowing tenet In BB 4 of sadd sescflon S, Tawn

i suld
thioneo
toslone i

ol

4, Bange 1 bomnded ns foilows:  Becinning gt
nstome 8, W, eorner (o Silas 1o Dot b
and corner 1o Ella Barvon's lnmis; thence N,

W dog, 45 min, B 1425 Rt tona corner o sald
wocllon Hee murked M, on ||}ul on tile in
Clerk's offfes marked At ., W
& Foet 1o n stone; Uiones 8,55 de
et to A stone 1o the vorth 1
County Agriculuwral Socloly
with Hne 8. 77 deg. 58 min, E ld f.-l
thence 8, 67 deg . 40 mibv, KOO0 feot: thones =,
= deg., B 57,00 feot; thenee N, 2 dog, K.
Tonit eromel
thonee N,

=T
Bine dnckol Crodk to n stong:
dug., 30 min., E,
ylu-o of b('ﬁ“lllllllni all of sbovo
ONr ROTYS e or

tithe and Interest of suld dulondnnts, Smith 18

M0 fect w0 the
coptnlning
o alidd also nll thie right

Thom pson

Asennth Thompson, Jacob A,
Reyser o

Sophin Reyser, ginntors In anid to
the mill mace between siahd trncts above do-
soribod exeopting o Job 47 foet by 230 foot ont
of the northwest corner of salid homestond
premises pot hereln conveyod

Appraised a rsi troct $1,500,00,

Appralsed 2ud triscy SO0,

Terms of sile cush.

PREZLEY SHAW,
Bhorlff Lognn County, (o,

AL dny Miller. Artorney.

By E, H, Shaw, Deputy Shorelir.

July 20, 15,

B S%eriff’s éa!e.

Ml-*luml Hmm .

! Logna Common 1lens
Inglo W. fush etal |  Case No. T

By virtoe of an ordor of sale to moe Jiceetod
from the Court of Commm PVlews of Lognn
county, Ohilo, 1 will offer at pubiic sale, at the

woest door of the Court Hoase, 1o the alty of
Bollofontaine, hio, on

SBATURDAY, AUVGURT . A, 1), 1809,
at abont one o'clock po e on sadd day, the

following deseribed ronl estare, sitonte fn L
county of Logan, and State of Chilo, and o
Brokes townshlp aod Knowa ss the soothwist
gunrter of Soction Lwenty-alne Town six
55, sty FlaaEe eigin st b br
of the woutdieist
Fown and Range, 2 lo wdl 200 acres
of land more or less

Excopt the following sold to Johin T, Adwms
witd by John T, Adsos to tho Dot eodtond Lino
Northern Rallwiy ¢ um[- Yy, to-wit: A st lh.
of lnnd neross Lie prewiises of Lhoe pl it
deseribod in the petition pnd  noswer \ml
cross petition of the northwostorn \I.ulnn] Life
lastrsoce Compnny Kaown as the Ruash (orm
u dlstanee of foar thopsand and olghty-fiour
(ést) ot of the foliowing widih from station
M plus G Lo station 0 plus &L foet o
width from station 0 plos =5 o 3156 plas W,
10 feat in o wldeds froan SEN plis 5 0o 581 plas o, 6
fowt Iy width. ALl shianied In Section ewenty
ndne G20 and Lhirty 039, Town six (5 south of
Hange elght cast In Stolos township, Lognn
county, Ohdo and comtnining elght nnd 20~ 30
E.91) nores af lnnd on the prosont locstion of
the Columbus Northwester:  Rallway now
known as the Deteolt & Lima Northern Kall-
Wiy

A ppra sl wl &= 1%

Terms of sule cnsh

fon . (@30), same

'RESLEY SHAW.
SherlT Lognn County, Ohlo,
Biuove & Connnughiton, Attorneys
Ry E. H. Shnw, Dueputy Sheelir,
July 25, Lsthh,

Legal Notice.

Hattie B, O Conner, whoso piln
Is wunknown, Inte of 1
vy, O, will bk no

of posiiilenco
I -
he 15t dny

sprin
that,

of July., A I, o the court of Compmeom
Plods of Logan connty, Ulabo, wilwre the action
I8 tow pue sticdingg, bering aee Neon T8 on thi

el Tomoah

|Iu- lu . of spdld court, Phe wid
wanenor, fled libs petition
E, o' nnml priy e

sinst. the said
¥ divores oo
the sadd Tintile
woaduty oy
I|.| b uldiny
of rroms g lect of doty mord tiloa lbarr

e sl Wlantie F UI'- e L
mriswer the sl gt ition 1 il
Lister thnn Saturdsy, the
s, whdeh divores
e,

E. O*Conner, not n.nnun b
him, IIw-mInIJn-uHm CFOntey

froad o

grantiyad i||

" il
IIJ‘-I || H AV CONNEN.

Wiost & Wost, Attoropeys for Plalotbir,
July 4, 1H0u-G
Administrator’s Notice.

Notlew s hereby chven thnt the andersizood

In|-.|u||quiy 0 ||n||llr1| nil qunl Hified s uI
il o st Fator « f Francks M, Stlle
Liter enf Langsin ¢ s

JAMES S TOK R,

July 3, 18-t Administentor.

Victor Bell's
AGENCY,
Middleburg, Ohig,

SELLS

Farms

OfF All Simcem,
Nowv, 20, 1hos

Doll & Oder

For the Faverite Stoves and Ranges
Gas Stoves, Hot Air Furnaces, Tinware,
Tin, Slate and Steel Roofiing. Also
Plumbing, Gas, Steam and Hot Waler
Fitting.” Wo also do all kinds of Tin,
Steel and Sheet Iron from

ROOFING.

All work guaranteed.

ooy SOUTH MAIN 5T, BELLEFONTAINE
Dde. 15, s,

Atittachment.

PMerry V. Clale, I'l:t]lllli‘r.

Tho Tutern: nlunnl Mabslishibng Co.,
a Corpoention Non-hesldents of
Oy, Dhofenad |I|l~

Bofore Bobere Dow, 1P, of Lake township
Lognn connty, Ohin, HII tlu' S dny of Jone,
A. 10, 1900, sl Justion lasued an ovder OF 8-
Lae Iun- ob in the nbove actlom Tor tha wmn ar
= PEKEY F, COLE

Fier 1I|I fontadne, COhdo, July & 1500,

July 11, 1sm-is

MONEY.

Lowuns fram Home Fuamds may be had in
st of F100 wod gpwards, and on thne Ffrom
s B e yeaers, an able security.
Hates bettor |||u|(\|9 rus T ored.

HOW NS . & HNUSTUN.

() A HARTLLER,

Dealer in

Hard and Soft Coal

201 South Main Street.

Conl delivered to any part of the city
on short notice, Telcpnone 22,
Leave your orders or eall at

THE UP-TOWN COAL OFFICE.

Jun . 20, 1s0Eaf

MONEY.

5 TER CENT. 5f PER CENT. 0 PER CENT.

Money Lounod on Real Estate Security ath
wer canih., Gt per cont. amd ¢ per cent., aceord-
[w: Lo vi slue of Bee nrity,

With Liberal "Privileges of Partia
Pavments.

Home maoney nt’d per cont,
4 Office over People's
Wm' W- Ridd[e, N::lll)t:i:l Ih‘m Xy

Ilcellaeformamtairie, O,

Febrawry 3, 1800,
Thousand

Wanied! | Seees

—O0F-—

THE STOCK (OLD SERIES) OF

The Savings Building and
Loan Company

UF RIELLEFONTAINE, ., AT THE TTAM-
ILTUN BANK OF EAST LIBERTY, O,

F. C. Hamilton.

June 6, 180-1m*

Poultry!

10,000 Pounds Poultry Wanted

Ten

The Highest Market Price Will Be
Paid. Call on

P. G. Wynegar,

EASTERN AVE. NELLEFONTAINE
Just, east of Foast Ead Grocery,
D, 27, It -t

W.H.ELWELL
New Cash

(rrocery,

231 W. Columbus St.

Best stock of groceries in Bellefon-
"\ taine, Prices the lowest, Your patron-
age respoctfully solicited.

Mparch 5, 1800,

Uuion Central Loan

Agency.

. W E T, Agent.

W.

Flve nnd ten gour Loans on first morignee,
form secarity. Intorest nt seven per eont.,
puyabls annoally. Borrdwer chnrged no come-
o sston, nor 1o Be ot any espenss execpt for
O COnn with abstrnet ar tiole, nnd mak-
Ing et o many repoy In woy yoeir ong-
fifth of the prinecipnl.

OMieo opposite West Door of Conrt Iln'lubw

Maln Sk, BELLEFONTAINE,

July 12, 1h0s,

Agrmnlmral
[mplements

CLOVER BEED, Ete,

Phreo hondred busheis of ciover seed that
panist b sold,  Good, elenn clover smad, Wo
| sl v o stoebe of .\ rriculturnd Implomonts

of virions Kids, neloding Reapers, Mowers,
| o, Hhwrroses, Dietils Wind Mills, ete.

Ciell nodl we will glve you as good ralos ns
you oun et olke where sad will sell you good
gocds,

S.G. & L. B. CHAMBERLAIN,

1 2 m EAST LIBERTY, O

BELLEFONTAINE LOGAN COUNTY, OHIO, TUESDAY, AUGURST 1, 1899.

PARSNIP COMPLEXION.
A majority of the illsaMictiog

It pervades all elasses of soc foty,
elimates, regardless of age, sex
dition.

The sallow, colorless-looking
you often meet ave afflicted with
ney complexion.” Thelr
turning to a parsnip color,
lumpluiim\.
digestion, bloating,
acid, gravel,

You may depend upon it,

weak, unhealthy kidneys.
Women as well ns men are ma

dne\s, Eurily the diseased,
puisoned blood,

health.
cures of the most distressing easc

trouble.

ing all abeut it. Address Dr. I
& Co., Binghamton, N. Y.

Bellefontaine REPUBLICAN.

peaple

today ean be traced to kidoney trouble.

in all
or con-

peaple
“kid-

kidneys are
s0 is their
They may suffer from in-
sloeplessness, urie
dropsy, rheumatism, ca-
tarrh of the bladder, orivregular

heart.

the causze Is

le mis-

erable with kidney and bladder trouble
and both need the same remedy. Dre
Kilmer'a Swamp-Root, the great kid-
ney, liver and bladder remedy will build
u o and strengthen weak and unhealthy
kldm-y
clear the complexion
and sovn help the sefforer to better

The mild and the extraordinary effect
of Swamp-Root is soon realized. It
stands the highest for its wonderful

|, such

as weak kidneys, catarrh of the bladder,
gravel, rhenwmatism and Dright'
ease, which is the worst form of kidney
At druggists, fifty cent and
dollar gizes. You may have a sample
bottle by mail free, also pamphlet

s Dis-

tell-
Cilmer

When writing please mention The

Just—=
What

200 SOUTH MAIN ST,
Nowv, 10, 1507.-4f

YOU ARE LOOKING FOR.

Something Nice

FOR A WEDDING, BIRTHDAY
OR HOLIDAY PRESENT.

WE HAVE THEM.

C. A. MILLER,

———WEARE—

Closing

———Otlir=——o

ENTIRE LINE OF
BICYC

Below

Now is the time lo get a
High Grade Wheel at o
bargain. We are mak-
ing a specially of

Fly Nets,

- —

110 Main St.,

Below bes

Out

LES

Cost.

ALL KINDS,
ALL PRICES.

0SBORN & CHURCHILL

Opposite Court House Door.

TO LOAN MON

bushness property In Bellefantnlne,

Interest paynble
five yenrs.

snnunlly, for, from
il o or wdd riess

July 11, 15004t

furm property in Logan county st Gpue

EY

$15,000.

In pmonnis from $1L000 to 86,000 on good

Or fiem
r cent.,
one

HAMILTON BROS.,
Bellefoutnine, O,

%€ AT 5 PER CENT.

On Farm Security. Puapers Iﬂ‘l'll.ﬂ]l
pared with preivilege of partii

sounlle than cun be ninde by iny ong
A. Jay Miller, [

Murch 24, 1500-11.

Money to Loan

e

tly pro-

jaymcnts 1o
stop Interest. O lm.rzvs fOF DX PENSEG OTG red-

alse,

8 and 9
Block,

THE STORY OF A DRUM.

& roglmorit in murtnn and tho rattle of adram,
With a rat, tat, tat! and rat, tat, taml
Fear is on the face of some,
Othera stopping with nplamb,
And stendy is the patter and the clatter of ths
dram

Bweoping lines in evnlntion, Mst the wheeling
columns come,
And s thousund men are stepping to the tap-
ping of the dram,
There are countonaness glum,
Thuro are senses dull and numb,
Pat n hoy is stepping proudly there, hi's play-
ing un the diram.
Tho rage and roar of battle, and the rattle of
n drum,
The shrapnel shot are flying witha =ip! and »
sum!
Cruel ghells exploding come,
And the bullets hiss and hum,
But a drum still echoes londly. Will the thing
b never mamt

Darkness on the fiold of battle, whore the hody
sockors come;
The storm of death is ended and displayed the
straggle's som—
A pallid freee, a drom;
Thore {5 blood, and both are domb.
A story of a Grummer nnd & story of a dram.
=T, B MeGrath in New York Sun.

A GUYED REPORTER.

“About ten years ago,’” said a man
who usad to be n newspaper reporter
ont west, I got a gneor assignment
from the city editor of the Chicago pa-
per that paid me wages. Frauk Perley,
who's now the ‘impresario’ of a trav-
sling comic opera ontfit, blew into Chi-
cago ahead of Barnnm’s show. He got
the thing going protty well from the
jump.

“In the first place, he told all of the
city editors that the star panther of the
gshow was going to have an nleerated
tooth pulled cut by a local veterinary
sharp on the Sundny morning follow-
ing the arrival of the show in town on
Satnrday night Buach paper sent a man
down to see this performance, and Per-
ley got gobs of reading space for his
show out of it

“The panther had an aleerated tooth
all right and put up a highly interest-
ing scrap when the animal doctor de-
tached the molar, bt the thing cortain-
ly did fit in mighty pat for ante-exhibi-
tion space grabbing all the same.

“Then Perley blandly snggested to
the city editors that it wonld be a good
schemsé for cach of them to send a man
to the show for the purpose of writing
an absorbingly interesting Sanday spe-
sinl on "Cirens Life Behind the Scenes,’
All of the city editors side stepped on
this proposition escept the city editor
of my paper, who thonght it would be
a good thing.

“] was picked out for the job. I
eomlin’t procisuly see why I shonld get
the assignment, for I wasn't notable as
a spellbinder or a coverer of freak as-
stgnments. I found ount afterward why
the task was poked at me. I was a very
hnmble guuantity on the paper and
poted all arvound for the swoeetness of
my disposition.

““There was to be a put up job, and I
wns singled ont as a good thing, not
liable to get mad and tear things loose.

“I went to the show grounds with
Perley for the first afternoon perform-
ance of the circus. Perley took me
aronnd to the mon's dressing tent and
introduced me to Nero. Nero was the
huge chap who took the titnlar role in
the big ‘F'all of Rome’ spectacle that
preceded the show,

“Nero acsked me what kind of a
make up I wanted for the spectacle. Any
old makeup, I told bim. 8o he started
in to help me tog ont as a Persian
prince.

“When he got through with me, I
guess I had on a good $20,000 or £30,-
000 worth of clothes and other gear; at
least I felt ns if I had.  The long tapes-
try robe I wore was incrusted with hun-
dreds of large dinmonds, sapphires, ra-
bies, pearls, emeralds and such. The
scimiter that swung from the side of
me was jewel hilted up to the limit,
the tall, cloth of gold head thing that
Nero gave me to put on was also a blaze
of jewels, and, finally, the kingly mace
that I had to pack around me ns a part
of my equipment—it weighed abont 80
pounds—was so thickly studded with
precions stones thut I wondered what
chance I'd have of getting away if 1
bolted with the thing.

“Now, an easy role in the spectacular
show was dished out to me. All I had
to do was to stretch out on a gorgeous
gilded palanquin, with my head resting
gracefully on one hand, and be carried
around the tent in the ‘grand, trinmphal
procession’ by 12 Roman soldiers with
Connemara faces on them. There was
nothing hard looking about that, and 1
breathed easier when I found that, aft-
er all, I wasn't expected to hop out info
the center of the main ring and doa
limelight skirt dance alone and unaided.

“ATl youse is got to do,” said Nero,
who was, by all odds, the finest looking
broth of & man that I ever saw in my
lifo, ‘is t’ lay still on de top o' de ca-
lash an keep your head closed, seet
Youso is got a purty part. Don't grin
Try an look as if youss had just been
t'rowed down by a barkeep, an youse'll
look ugly, all right.’

“When the moment arrived, I hopped
aboard of the pulangnin, the 12 Roman
goldiers got hold of the legs of the
same, and I shot up in the pir. Looking
down over the side, it seemerd to me as
if I was abont a mile upin the air, and
I shnddered to think of whaf wounld
happen to me supposing the 12 Roman
soldiers decided to strike for more
wages while they had me in that clevat-
ed position on the palanguin.

“But the blare of the music and the
howls of the boys in the seats drove
these ideas ont of my head. 1 stretehed
ount ag per programme, with my huge
mace beside me, and tried to lock as
gavage ns possible-—for, yon see. 1 was
supposed to be a captive Persinn prince,
swiped inone of the eastern ruids of
the victarions Boman army.

“The thing went pretty well for the
first part of the trip. The boys in the
sents threw it at me pretty hard, of
conrse. They didn't like that recnmbent
attitude of mine. They regarded me as

8 lazy dnffer, lying there prone, with a

bt of husky men compelled to pack me
|1'.'mlld.

**Get out o de wagon, ye dago
dnde, they hooted at me, ‘an give dem
Roman Mulligan sojers o chanst fer dor
white Il.l]t‘_\' I*

*I didn't pay any attention to these
gibes, however, but the route aronnd
the big tent surely seemed a long ono.
But I didn’t know what was in store
for me. Abont hnlf way aronand the
tent was the press box. 1 didn't know
this until—well, until I saw my
friends in the box. There were abont
250 of them, T gnesy

“Perley stood right in the middle of
the bunch. He had got 'em all to take
a part of the afternoon off just to give
me a send off on my debut as a circus
gny; also Perloy hnd arranged that
there should be o }iteh in the proces-
sion jnst as my palengnin hove directly
in front of the press box., It muast have
been o very serious hitch, for my pal-
angnin was in fromt of the press box
for quite ten minutes. The 12 Roman
soliiers were given the word to drop the
palanguin rnd take a rest. They didn't
stund on the order of dropping it, bat
Aropped it at once—with such snddenesa
that my feet shot np into the air and
my jewel studded lid was jammed
down over my eves, and I must have
been a sight for a fact

“Well, while T was straightening
myself ont my pals in the press box be-
gan to bid me welcome:. They gave me
an ovation. All of ‘em had brought
along those bigradctling things that yon
turn around on a handle and horns and
tin whistles and things like that, and
for the ten minntes that the prearranged
hitch lasted they gave me the greatest
ovation yon ever heard in your life.

“They leaned over the rail of the
box and talked at me familiarly, calling
me by my nickname and mentioning
out lond nnmerous tumultoons events
in my checkered life.

“Then they all bowled in chorus un-
der the leadership of Perley, who direct-
ed the howls with a cane that he used
for a baton. It was great, that's what
it was. All I conld do was to lie there
on that derned cushioned thing and
grin. Ididn'tsay a word—just grinned.

*“They congratulated me in vocifer-
ons tones on the hit I was making, and
the whole tentful of people canght
on. I was the whole show on that after-
noon performance of Barmum's circnas,
and you want to remember that. The
whole tentful of folks took up the gny-
ing, and you talk about a man feeling
like Korean coin!

“Finally, to my intense relicf, the
hitch up in the front part of the pro-
cession—the hitch manufactured by
Perley—was at an end, and my 12 Ro-
man palangnin bearers hoisted me np
in the air again,

“Then my friends in the press box
gathered themselves for one huge, final
expression of their enthusiasm. Howls
failed them in this, and so they buried
meo under an avalanche of fish horns,
rattles, whistles and things—Ilittle offer-
ings, they shouted, indicative of their
esteem and appreciation of my first ap-
pearsnce on any sawdust,

“I made a careful search for Perley
after I got my togs off, but Perley did
not appear to want me to find him. I
guees he kuew that 1'd probably have o
few personally conducted remarks to
make to him. "'—Washington Post.

Where Parls Exeels London.

There are somo things that the French
do infinitely better than the English,
and one of them is the embellishment
of their capital city. Noabsolute reason
exists why London should mot be as
cheerful and beauntiful as Paris, The
difference in climate is small, and it is
not whaolly to the advantage of the
French metropolis. And if money be a
considerntion there is gnite as much of
thnt commodity in London as in Paris.
Some statistics, however, which have
just been pablished throw an interest-
ing ray of lght on the cost of keeping
Paris bright nnd attractive.

It appears that the title of Ville Lu-
miere is not as well earned as one might
imagine, secing that there are but 52,-
460 lanterns, more than half of which
have but one barner eacl.  The bonle-
vards and avenues are ornamented with
86,400 trees, which is no mediocre feat
to accomplish, considering the inhospi-
table nature of the seil They are toa
large extent plane trees, which have
been found more suitable than most
other kinds. There are, however, no less
than 14,500 chestnut trees, whereas the
number of elms is still greater by 100.

This bhrotherhood of venerable trees,
as Wordsworth wonld have termed the
senttered forest of Paris, and their
maintenance costs in round numbers
£05,000 a year. There are 8,300 seats in
the streets and sgnares which cost the
weary foot passenger nothing, and a
very large nmumber of supplementary
chairs which ean be had for a penny.—
London Telegraph

A Wife nnd Her Hushband's Business.

“It is o canso of amazement to me
that a man can go on year in and year
ont toiling for n family whaose members
show mo interest in his work farther
than to spend the money he makes nnd
who look npon him as the family mint, "
writes Frances Evans in The Ladies'
Home Journal. My firm belief is that
had he in the first nsh of married life
talked over his business and ambitions
with his wife she wonld have become
interested in both, first for his sake and
afterward for her own and their chil-
dren's.  Think of the gulf that lies be-
tween a man and a woman nnited in
marringe when he never speaks at home
of the affairs which absorb his entire
dny! Mutual interests will bind peoplo
topether indissolubly even when indif-
ference, that dangerons bridge of sighs,
has swallowed up affection.””

He Guessed it

“Her face,” she said when speaking
of her dearest neighbor, *‘islike an open
baok. ™’

“Yes, ' he replied hesrtlessly. “Iin-
fer from the few remarks that her hns-
band let drop that she keeps it open
most of the time. "' - -Chicago Post

- e m——————— e
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SENESCIMUS.
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"Txrm ;.Tl
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Mnescimuas
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From thnt dnr
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Hon in eribner’s.

COMING OF HE

“Tt iz omly the wind, " =aid the Poet

Hao threw himself lstlesly upon the
hard leather conch and turned his face
to the wall.

The waves dushed madly npon the
rocks below the littlo cottage, with
angry shricking the wind beat np ths
waves, and the moan of the storm came
apon the wind. Tha Poct heard all
thesa and smiled wearily. Yonng in
years, howas old in spirit, in experience,
in enjoyment; they had no charm for
him.

Hao opened his lipg now in discontent
“They have written so much about the
gen thot ono is doad sick of it nll** Ha
gsighed. *‘I can find in it nothing that
bas nat been found bofore. ™

He himself hod written not a little
concerning the beanties of the sea, but
his hand bad been young in sooth when
it held the pen, and his eyes not yet
awoenry.

Ho turned restlessly on the conch,
bemoaning its hardness nnd enrsing the
friend whose advice had sent him to re-
eruit at this little fishing town, throw-
ing all thoe boedon of his disgost of life
and his own feebleness into the enrging.

Then thromgeh and betwixt the voices
of the etorm came a wailing cry; the
ery of a lost soul at God's gates; the
ery for the nnattainable from the lips
of a child of carth. Rising higher and
higher, it beat sobbingly npon the wind.
It cried with the echo of the seagulls'
warning; it scattered with the soft sea
foam, and sank hnshing and palpitating
into the mutter of the waves. But only
to rise again in a4 melody so trinmphant
03 to override in its grandeur the voices
of the angry ocenn.

“It was the great Sea Spirit, " said
the Poct.

But tho sonnd had hardly seemed to
come from the sea—rather from above.

He rosge and walked to the window.
“Tt was not the wind,” he said alond

It was gtill howling, bot the musie
had censed. Ho throw open the window
and looked vmt. Thewind o]l in a blast
upon his thin face and tossed his hair.
The sea shomted at him with angry
menace. The look of the sty npon him
was withont n glint of a smile.

But again the music rose, but sosoft-
Iy that he had to strain his cars tocatch
the murmur of a hall hoshed cradle
song. When it ceased again, the voices
of the storm uwnu-d to be sinking and
thosea to be awenry of rage. The wind
fell, and into the sky came a white
glimmer where a silver star songht its
entrance to the heavens,

The Poet stood thers long, l:us arms

resting on the sll, a dreamy look on his
old young face. There had come to him
one of those moments which he fancied
had left him ferever, when his mind,
like the woernout scn, could hush its
erying and be at peace.

It was only when, on his way to his
bedroom later, he passed his Inndlady on
the stairs thaf the problem of the strange
music he had heard retoroed to him
“It seeaned in the hense, and yet not in
the house, " he murmnred to himself,
stopping her. It has been a wild night,
Mrs. Lewis.""

“Indeed and it has, sir, but it has
settled down nicely.”

“It wns strange,
heard during the storm the sound of a
violin. Some one has chosen a strange
time to play."’

“There's Miss White, sir. She has
the room above yonra,  Bhe teaches the
fiddle in town. Goes up every day.
But she's not been playin touight, sir,
and she's the only one in the place that
can, "’

“0Oh, that explains it. Shemnust have
been playing. No doubt it was she I
heard. ™

**Bat she hasn't boen playin tonight,
gir. Ibeg yonr pmdon for sayin it
I've been sittin sowin io the room just
above her head, nod never o sound have
[ heard. She's been that séEll too.””

The Poet launghed. but went on his
way unconvineed. *Strange playing for
a teacher of the violin,'" he thonght,
“and a strange fime in wivich to play.
She must be n stronge girl. ™"

It never ocenrred to him, in the arro-
gance of hix few years, that she might
be niore than a girl Indeed he speedily
forgot the whole matter. Dut in the
doad of the nizht he rose and, hastily
donning a few gorments, sat till the
gray of the morning inseribing the
thonghts of which the strange strains
had sown the seed. Ile had found in the
sea what he had never found before.

With the goliden eye of the snn upon
him he threw himself opon his tossed
bed and slept antil after noonday. Aft-
erward he rambled npon the shore, re-
turning, tived and listless, at length to
his chambers,

““Mizs White, sho's

Imt I thought 1

leavin tomorrow

mornin, " his landlady told him as she
laid his tea.
But the Poct was not interested  He

wondersd who Miss White might be
“Indeed ¥ he drawled langnidly. He
ronsed himself to polke the fire s a stop-
per to any other attempt at conversy-
tion, and Mrs. Lewis took the hint
But in the evening, when, with the
coming out of the stars, a delicato

thread of sonnd wound itself through
the stillness, his interest came back to
hinm. He threw himself upon his couch

and gave himsclf up to tho pleasure of
the sweet strains. Yet was it haedly
s 1: t more a fine pain. There
ras in tiu music w |.:1-:!:T of the wailing
of vesterday's, nunghs of its pleading,

nanght of ifs passion, naunght of its
hope.  §F was Hke, the Post told him-
golf. n wire of poliched silver, a wire

toat might turn and twist in one's flesh
forever, yet mever canse a  mortal
wonnd—only an infinitude of pain.
But that of yesterday was the broad
blade that kills ot one stroke.

And again, as it lroadened and
dleepenod and faded, like n moonbeam,
sway. *‘That ol yesterday,’ he mur-
mured, ““was rennnciation: with its
battle, its victory, its snhlime nim-.;.h
its transient peace; today's is resigna-
tion—n submittance which has nanght
of battle, of vietory, of trinmph, but
only pain. Today’s is the end. an end
that has no end. "’

But as he lay thers, hands clasped be-
hind his tired hend, lips parted ina
gmile—a smile unlike his, for it had
nanght of georn in it—there broke gpon
the silence the opening bars of a little
nrelude, dainty and sweet in itself, tat
the muanner of itsa playing a veritable
triumph in medioerity. It wailed and
cried luboriously above the Poet's head
and echoed abont the window. Tt broke
into painfol snatches and indifferent
rhythm.

The Poot sprang to his fect with an
exclamation of impatiencs. *‘To spoil
that with this!" he eried *“‘Oh, how
can she!” He bit his lips wrathfally,
but he did not intend to have his dream
altogether spoiled and, his anger con-
quering his weariness, he ran lightly np
the narrow stair.

He barst into the room of the stranger
withont preface or prelude, and began
in a high pitched, womnnish voice,
“What in the worll""— Then he
pansed, for he found sho was erying. A
little, middle aged woman, with a
wrinkled face and fonny elfin locks that
fell in a clond about ik She was stand-
ing in the middle of the room with her
music stretched out flatly on the table
and her violin and bow in her hands—
standing, the tears running thickly
down her pale cheeks, without making
any attempt to wipe them away.

The Poet felt even angrier than be-
fore. Women of that age had no right
to ery so openly, he thought. It went
agninst all his theories He was angry,
too, that he had imagined her to be
young.

**What an abominable row!"" he said
savagely. *‘“And what are you crying
aboutt But it is enongh to make any
one cry!"’ He was not far from tears
himself with vexation.

She looked up at him wistfally—she
was but a little thing—and withont
any apparent surprise at his presence
or abrapt entrance. “*Ah! I shoald not
have played again, '’ she sobbed, “after
—after I had given it np, ™'

“Then I had gnessed aright!" cried
the Poet. **Yesterday ib was renuncia-
tion and today resignation. But what
had yon given up? What have yon re
nonneed? Te whet are yor resigned ¥

“I don’t understand youn,’ she said
nncomprehiendingly, She laid her violin
on the table, hanging over it as a moth-
er does over her child,

“When you played yesterday''—

“But I dido’'t play yesterday,” she
eried. “‘I'wanted to—ob, so badly. The
storm cried to me, the wind cried and
the sea cried, nnd I heard them all I
took my violin in my hand, but I could
tell nothing of what I heard. Oh, how
nnhappy I was! Then I drew the bow
backward and forward across the
strings, bunt without tonching them,
and imagined it all. I caught the sob-
bing of the sea god on the end of my
bow. I sent out the ery of the gulls”—

“*And the spray of thesea!” cried the
Poet.

“And the eddy and gathering of the
foam''—

“And the mutter of the waves. ™

“And I thonght of how I might have
played had not something—something
been wanting. Oh, I eried to God to
give -me the power to play as—as my
sonl could play but for this thing—this
me that cannot. ™

“The ery for the nnattainable,” the
Poet whispered to himself, but she did
not hear or heed him.

“1 made a resolution. " She dried her
tenrs briefly at the recollection of it
“God wonld not give me my desire, go
I gave up my semblance of it, for 1
wanted to keep my ideal. Then, when I
had quite made up my mind, how I
could haye played then! Dot it would
not come, *

*“The trinmph,” eaid the Poet. He
smiled imperceptibly to himsclf

“Put today it was all so dreary. It
wns all over, and there was nothing
left. And after I had thounght how it
was all over and my last note played I
thought I would agnin say goodby to
my fildlee. And I fetched it ont and
played goodby, but withont making a
sound. And I felt not a bit sorry, but
only o strange fecling here.”' She put
her hand on her heart,. ““So I played a
real little bit to sce if it wonld tuke it
away."’

He dd not speak. His dream had
come back to him, and his thonghts,
like white clounds, floated far, far away.
—Black and White

A Lawyer's Somersnunit.

Speaking of somersanlts, the aneedote
which Lord Eldon velates of the emi-
nent English lawyer, John Dunning,
afterward Lord Ashbarton, will bear
ropeating.  **I had, " says Lord Eldon,
‘very early after ) was called to the
bar, a brief as junior to Mr. Dunning.
He began the argunment and appeared
to me to be reasoning very powerfully
neainst onr elient. Waiting till I was
quite convinced that he had mistaken
for what party he was retained, I then
tonched his arm, and, upon his turning
his head toward me, 1 whispered to
him that he muost have misanderstood
by whom he was emploved, as he was
temasoning azainst onr client

“He gave me o very rongh and rade
reprimand for not having sconer set
him right and then proceeded to stats
that what he had addressed to the con
was all that conld be stated against L
client and that be had put the case as
unfavorably as it were possible in order
that the conrt might see how very satis-
factorily the case agninst him could be
answered, and, accordingly, very pow-
erfully answered what he had before
stated.

NUMBER 61.

DEWEY SNUBS SULTAN.

Admiral Shows Lack of Appre-
ciation of Horse Tails

By Refusing To Visit the Sublime
Porte He Forfeits Title to
Decoration,

Specind Digpateh to Com. Tribuane.

Pittsburg, July 20.—Admiral Dewey
wants no horse tailg in his. He plainly
said 0, when a day or two ago, he de-
clined to stop at Constantinople in re-
spouse to the urgent invitation sent to
him by Oscar S. Straus, Minister to
Turkey.

Deweys refusal to go to the Sublime
Porte amounts to a snub to His Ma-
jesty, Abdul, the Sultan of the Otto-
mun Empire. A year ago the Sultan
sent Admiral Dewey a message of con-
gratulations, and decorated him with
the Ovder of Husan Medjidie of the
first ¢lass, That made Dewey a Pasha
of the third elass, the highest, and en-
titled to have an out-runner go before
him when he appeared In publie, bear-
ing aloft on a standard three horse
tails, -

e has practically ignored the be-
stowal of the tails upon himself, al-
though he acknowledged the receipt
of the Sultan’s message. To properly
acknowledge the honor of being decor-
ated, the recipient must appear before
the Monarch, bestowing it and person-
ally express his appreciation. This
Dewey declined to do, although he
passed within a comparatively short
distance of Constantinople. In that way
he expressed his indifference to the
honor.

Edward Longard, of Pittsburg, a
railroad construction engineer, who is
n native of Austria, and familiar with
Turkish court etiquette, said:

“By his failure to call on the Sultan,
Admiral Dewey has forfeited the hon-
or bestowed upon him. Dewey was
given the license to have the decora-
tion made by the royal jeweler. The
decoration costs about $1,000, which is
paid by the person upon whom it is be-
stowed. The insignia isa golden jewel
shaped like a sunflower.”

INGERSOLLS" FUNERAL.

——

Flowers but no Future, Honors But
No Hope. Love But No Light,

New York, July 25.—The funeral of
the late Robert G. Ingersoll took place
this afternoon from Walston, Dodd's
Ferry, where he died on Friday last.

No clergyman was present to con-
duct the services, there was no musie
and there were no pallbearérs. The
body lay ona cot in the room where
he died. It was enshrouded in white
and just the red rose was placed on the
breast. About the cot were banks of
floral tributes sent by friends, wreaths
and bunches of blossoms. ‘

The services were held at 4 o'clock.
Mrs, Ingersoll sat beside her dead, and
beside her were her daughters, Mrs.
Walston and Mrs. Brown acd Miss
Maud Ingersoll. They were very
much agitated and wept almost con-
stantly. Mr.and Mrs. C. P. Farrell
were present and Charles Broadway
Rouse, Colonel Ingersoll’s oldest
friend, occupied a chair by the side of
the bier.

There were some forty others pres-

ent;, and they remained standing
thronghout. The intense silence was

then broken by Dr. John Clark IRid-
path, who, in a voice full of emotion
sald:

“My friends, it is a very sad duty to
read in the presence of the dead the
last poem written by Colonel Robert
(. Ingersoll entitled ‘Declaration of
the Free." This poem Colonel Inger-
s0ll had read and altered in some of
its parts only a few honrs before he
was stricken down."

Major O. ). Smyth, who resides in
Dodid's Ferry, and who was a close
personal friend of Colonel Ingersoll,
then, without preliminary words;, read
another extriact from Colonel Inger-
s0ll's writings entitled “*“My Ileligion.™
Put His Hand On Dead Man's Heart,

Dr. John Elliott, of New York, read
the funeral oration delivered by Colon-
¢l Ingersoll over his brother's dead
body. This concluded the short and
simple services. Nearly all present
then took a parting look at the dead
and passed out. Mr., IRouse arose in
his chair, and, as he is totally blind,
passed his hand over the face of his de-
parted friend, and said:

“Perhaps he is better now, no one
cdan understand it

Myps. Ingersoll said to him: “The
Colonel wanted you to put your hand
upon his heart,” and, sulting the
action to the word, she directed his
hand to the left breast of the deceased.

Mr. Rouse asked what she was going
to do with the remains, *‘1 can not
wive him up,” she said. “I ean not put
him in the ground. T can not bear to
think of it. We're going to bring him
back home." :

DOES HE USE GREEN GLASSES?

Cin, Corg, Tribune,
Bryan says all Democrats look alike

to him.
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